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The Mouse and the Mevehamnt.
.\_' lnmdred yoars ago (o are olden
Rude, times they s
those in which we live,
the meshanician had not
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wilh
master, the | LA
then dove s mneh for our people,
theless,
world with our geeat-grand fathe
{hem theye was one
dents as Mr, Froneis Fairhold,
{ 1|".‘||.~i:1-'. i the ('1"_\-' of Loadon.

The Faivholds Toad been notable in Cheay-
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the western macket, One fepresentative of
the family  had il'l]l'll to elvar Si. Paul's
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known o his corvespon-
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Chineeh of relies and imoees: another Lad
fitted out a ship ot his own expense aguinst
”l' Slkn“iah \(|1r|rj.|, = F.'I'[l Ry RE _‘"|\-'|i, H 3

member tor his bovough in the Lone Parlin-
ment.,  Their house had been nlmost deso-
latedd by the ].f e, and burnt down in T‘]I-.'
greal li] |‘t. ll'l[l i-"'I'l; l“ll i‘ TS I‘l"‘!'l TI"
sshes with the rehuilt civy, and son had reg-
eded sire therein antil about the
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vear 1703, when Geoyvee the Secoml =at on
the throne of Eneland,  Johnson, Darcke and
Goldsmwiith  were in the momine of therr

fame, ard Mr. Francis Faichold was reckon
vl member ol the
company of linen deepoers,

Me. Foichold sormanbered the boaestine of
the South Sea bobble, the {rost, th
last Jucobite rebiellion, and was, at the period
L Tlti-i e aeed aontle-
min, plain of speeely, friendly of manner,
andd nttieed, like the hle eitizens of
the day, neample skivted eont, clubibed hair,
and sitlver buckles.  Mr. Fairhiold was in
ligh vespeet among the London denpers of
those homely times, They konew hie word
. his custom 1o be
laree, and s ercdit still more extensive,

A prudent and prosperous man in every
sepse, was one merchant of Cheapeide, —
Active bt not over anxions for this worli.,
bus carried on his busim with the steady
and quiet indostry of those ol fashioned
days, giving time for yeercation as well us
work.  His exenings were pussed in honse-
hold leisuve with a city friend or two, who
frequently dropped  in When
bop and wore-hovse wore elosed, on Satur
day afternoons, he walked with his !'Ilui:_\' 10
~ore their the old farmee at
Savylebone, then a village in the fislds, or
paid more eeremonious visits 1o his knight-
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1o he as safe as his bond,

s

1O Supper.
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e eonsin Sir Thomas, who kept his coach
aid lived in the fashionable loeality of Red
laon square, Ones a vear, when business

was sluck, nbout the cud of smmmer, Mr,
Faithold made 0 eirenit of his conntey cus-
tomers, to eollect debts and gquare accounts
:;'Il"l':s”\. e !:wil:u son 1o sneeeed him
in the fashion of his family, nor
nephew, hoving heen himselt an only child ;
thanktul for two good doanghters, the
merchant did not despaie of finding a sne-
enssor, and took on tronble regarding the con-
tinnanes of his honse, The esperienes of oth-
ers had tanght him that even paternal hopes
ane ot safe from disappointment.  He had
seen gons furn out neither o eomfort nor o
eredit : and the saddest recolleetion hanging
ebout his own peaceful promises was that of
A yonno nn-l onee Uilnn“._-il'l"_ :1;-I1-'--3|15!---_ T}g-;
RI1T I.III h‘.._xi 1 i".‘l!:ti!', \\'ililr‘.l‘ ‘I\I-'I‘f‘r'i"l. \\];n
lind beenn :_'l'-;'.'.|-".'l oman, and eallod medame
in her day,  Perhaps the
spoiled bim, Perhaps the love of company
(ns he thougiit 1t) had led his vouth into
snarce: for, in spite of eare, admonition,
and the good order of Mye. Fairholil’s houee,
poor William had got aequainted first with
strolling players, then with more dangerous
characters; and at length, detected in an
attempt to rob Lis master, he fled the eity,
and bad not been heard of for veare,

Grieved at heart was Mr. Fairhold, and he !
diligently enquired after his spprentice, in|
hopes, merciful man as he was, of reclaim-|
ing him, No intelligence, however, of the |
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vouth could be gained. His mother, a weak, |
worldly-minded woman, after fretting for/
some time over the disgrace he had brought'

prudent and pious men wallied thel

merchant, of |
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on her genteel family, married an ill-doing|
excise oflicer, whom she had rejected with|

v, too, compared | high scorn in her vouth, and removed with|hold had seventeen hundre
The school-him 10 one of the northern connties, |

The remembrance of poor William Water-|
ton served 10 make Mr, Fairhold more ‘care- |
ful regarding his apprentices, Not that hel
had ever been vemiss on that point. Our
merchunt was un upvight, conscientious man.
who felt that business had more duties for
him than to get vich.  No one under his an-|
thority had eause to ecomplain of selfish ex-|
aetion, or inconsiderate carclessness. His
friends und fumily valued him fora mild and|
placable temper.  Hisworldly dealings were|
just, his relizion practieal and sincere.—
Nevertheless, My, Francis Fairhold was not |
tree ol faults; and among them was a ten-|
deney at fimes to grumble at small and cas-!
nal annoyances.  Our merchant did not ex-!
ac'ly lose his temper at every turn; but a
gpoiled dinner or a room out of order, would
vex him more than he cared to tell. Most
0l ns, perhaps, bear great troubles better than
little ones in proportion to their weight ; but
as the latter are by far the most abundant,
that Christian philosophy which helps one
to keep casy under thein has a daily useful-
ns well as dignity abont it, Surely a
traveller to eternity should not be distnrbed
by every straw in his path; moreover, small
evils may contain the seeds of great good,
und Franeis Fairhold was taught that trath
by one of those wondertul works of Provi-
denee which prove to the Christian's mind
that no instrument is weak in the hand of|
Omnipotence,

The wild rose had taded in England's
fields and hedgerows : the hay was mown in/
all her meadows from Kent to Northumber- |
land ; and the flush ot ripeness was growing
on her orchuvd boughs, when My, Fairhold. |
having regulated his books, duly eommitted|
his business to Johustone, the foremun, wlmi
had been in his employment some fifieen
yeurs, and having taken leave of his family|
and most intimate ueighbors, set forth with|
a good horse and a well secured valise, with|
many good wishes, and commissions almost |
ns numerous, on bis yearly eirenit among|
his country custemers, This and the stage
coach or wagon, were the only public modes
of travelling in the time of our story ; but
the latter, besides being a slower method, |
owing to bad roads and stoppages at every|
inn, could only had on the principal
lines of traffic, ond never approached those
small towns and scattered villeges where!
our mevchant’s customers flourished.

Mr. Fairhold's journey, like his business.
was quiet but regular.  He was a peaccable
matt, and had alwavs tinveled safely, thongh|
there were hold highwaymen in those
and the

et

RS

[y

il_'{;‘;'.
police systemn was far from its pres-|
completsness,  His customers were)
mostly steady, methodical men, given to
clear accounts wnd punctual payments,—|
With many of them My, Fairhold waos an
old acquaintance, joyfully entertained at
their houges in memory of similar hospitali-
ties received in their great jouvneys to Lon-
The landlords of all the respectable
inns on his way waited for our merchant’s
coming vear by vear, as that of an impor-
tant guest ; and he rode on from one coun-
ry town to enother, through narrow, rutty,

len.,

crondg, familiae only with eart and wagon,
]m_\"_q mother hud

at o paee varying from fitteen to twenty
miles o dav, attendine to his horse's eomifort
as well os his own, sel tling his olil accounts,
H};f‘[li]]f: New ones, antl :i.‘l.:l!-'itiL::; his ye-
f‘i'l{llr-' ill Q i]it!‘.iln:"l\'-_' stromg Tm'_( construet-
ed for that purpose in lis Theve |

\':’I!]!-‘ s

may be readers of our tale who have never!

seen a specimen of that antigquated con-
venieney ; but the valise plaved an impor-
tant part in the travelling of Fairhold's
times, It wasa species of leather portman- |
tean, much about the size and shape of those |
ponderous folios in whieh laborious scholars
then studied law and divinity, and wnsl_
fastened to the back of the saddle by straps‘
and buckles too numerous for the patience of
our hurrying days. In the valise respectable

self dozed in his elbow chair in the chimney ! were interru

sound of his entrance.
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travellers were accustomed to pack all theirnumber of inferior travellers whom the rain
requisites, including money ; and Mr. Fair-|and Hobbes's strong ale had assembled.
d pounds,the entire] The merchant did not much mind that,
returns of his country business, besides bills|though he remembered three ill-looking men,
and bonds in the before mentioned stvong one shading his face with his hands while
box, when at the end of a seven weeks' eir-|glancing at him, and wished the ostler had
cuit, he arrived atan old and favored inn|not guessed so correctly concerning his strong
known as the Golden Lion, and standing on box. More aolemn thoughts came as he
the ancient road between Farnham and|looked around that old frequented room,—
Guilford. - It spoke to him oflife and its uncertainties.
The country is now studded with hamlets|The very busy, good-humored landlady,
and farm-houses; but at the time of our tale a i whom hie had known for twenly years, was
wild heath extended for miles along the base |gone ; and the furniture by which she had
of the chalk hills, through which the road, |set such store, and which she took such
little. better than a modern cheep-path, | pleasure in scouring, all were there, up to
wound with many a curve and angle.  At|the silver tankard and the plated candle-
one of these turns stood the Golden Lion,|stick which flanked the Duke of Marl-
one of the oldest hotels in the county 0!“bm-ough's picture on the chimney-piece; a
Surry. Travellers had vesorted to that house| coarse print in a clumsy frame it was, and
before the civil war. Tts quaint chimney, l Fairhold had seen it many a year, but never
low windows and wide porch were wreathed | withont thinking of an early friend. John
with ivy; but its thick walls of timber, hewn | Churchill Phillips (as his father had named
from the famous oaks of Sussex, its roofs|him, because the boy was born when the
deeply thatched with reeds snd oaten straw, |great duke’s fame had the flush of Blenheim
were still proof against time and weather. The | fresh upon it) was the son of a London dra-
sunded space in front still contained the horse | per, not wise enough to see the woeful waste
block and the draw-well. Sounds of pigeons|of such vietories, but sufficiently prudent
and poultry came from the yard behind, cat-|and suceessful 1o leave him a flourishing
tle browsed and corn rustled in fields scarcely |business. He and Francis Fairhold were
separated from the surrounding heath, and,|school-fellows, and grew up friends. Their
half inn, half farm house, the old hostel | inheritance was of equal value, They mar-
greeted all wayfarers with the creak of its|ried the same yerr—Phillips named his eldest
swinging sizn, on which the forest king was|son afier Fairhold, and stood godfather to
represented in rather indefinite gilding. (his eldest dovghter—but Phillips was in
For twenty years Mr. Fairhold had rested | haste to berich.” There were games of spec-
there on liis homeward way ; but as he now |ulation played in his time, and he joined one
approached the house, late in a close, cloudy|of them, called the Morocco Company,
afternoon, with great drops of heavy rain,|which promised great things, by shipping
announcing a wet evening, he could nothelp|linens to the Moors, Phillips “thought it
observing that something of neglect and would make his fortune; but losses by the
carelessness had grown about the Golden| Algerine pirates, and defalcations at home,
Lion. Tts eves were less trim, its porch broke the company, and his affairs were
less carefully swept and scoured ; and in the|ruined. Tt must be acknowledged that in-
best kitchen, which bad always served for|solvency was a more rare and serious occus-
tap-room and parlor, things were by no|rence 100 years ago than it has since become
means in the order he had scen them. The|in the mercantile world. Phillips was
pewter on the shelves was dim; the once| proud as well as weak; he could not bear
white walls were dingy; there was a|the observation and exposure, and, leaving
smouldering fire on the wide hearth, and by |all in the hands of his creditors, fled, with
it three slovenly, ill-looking men sat, each|his wife and child, it was believed 1o Ire-
with a pipe and tankard. The landlord him-|land. Our merchaut’s recollections of him
! pted by the entrance of Hobbes,
corner, and no ostler was to be seen. Mr.| the landlord, who came, in recognition of
Fairhold made these discoveries before his |his guest’s quality, (o tell and inquire after
arrival was perceived. He had thrown his|the news, leaving the door ajar, as custosm
bridle over the stuple in the porch, and|directed, for the gratification of his kitchen
stepped quietly in, to the great surprise of | company.
the three, who saluted him with keen, sus-| **Call me at seven,” said Mr. Fairhold,
picious looks; and still more to the aston-|after informing his hest that the Rarl of
ishment of the host, who woke up at the|Bute wes still prime minister, and the
| Hanoverian succession likely to be sscure—
Changes had come over the old house since | in return for which he heard of a foal with
last he saw it. Mis, Hobbes, the honest five legs and a bewitched dairy. * Seven
active landlady, had been summoned from|will give time to reach Guilford before din-
her domestic cares to the house appointed|ner; and 1 am so tired that a long slecp
for all living. Mr. Hobbes had married the|will be nseful.”
maid, and lutterly taken strongly 1o old Oc-| Hobbes retired, promising punctuality ;
tober, of which, like many a country inn-|and, having committed himself and his cou-
keeper in his day, he was a notable brewer. | cerns to the care of Him who neither sleeps
Things in consequence were not as they bad |nor slumbers, Francis Fairbold was soon
been at the Golden Lion; but Hobbes wel- |4h'-. aming of his own good household amnd
comed NMr. Fairhold with all the noise and | friends in London. The man slept soundly,
bustle he deemed requisite for such an old|for he had good health and a clear coun-
and distinguished customer, shouted for the science ; but as the din of the pigeons, cocks,
ostler and stable boy to lookatter his horse, |and guinea-fowl rose round the solitary inn
summoned Mrs. Hobbes the second to pro-|at the summer sun-rise, Mr. Fairhold was
vide for his entertainment, and, with mut-|disturbed by something running across bis
texed apologics for the company in his best|face. It was a mouse, He saw it dart
kitchen, marshulled him and his valise into{away among the white dimity, and thoe-
the parlor.  That room of pride, for such it| oughly disgusted, our order-loving merchant
had been to the former hosfess, contained the |started up. Things were not as they ouglit
chief treasures of the Golden Lion, There|to be at the Golden Lion! that was manifest :
was the glazed cupboard filled with china, and he never would call there again. With
the cight-day clock, and the best bed hung|these reflections he arose and dressed himself.
with dimity. Mr. Fuirhold thought the|It was hours before the appointed time, bus
round table and onken floor had lost the dark|the household were all astir, People rore
polish they used to exhibit; but the rain early in the country then; the bacon, eggs
was very heavy without, the evening was|{and strong ale, which formed a \\'t‘ll-to-t‘fo
dark and chill, and he sat by the blaze of a|merchant’s breakfast, were, thevefore, pre-
bright wood-fire discussing a substantial |pared without delay, The morning sun was
supper after his long ride, and hearing, (shining on heath and hill, and though the
through the wooden partition which divided |road was miry with the last night’s rain, Mr.
kitchen and parlor, the ostler expatiate on |Fairhold felt nowise inclined to stay. The
the weight and chink of his own valise to a'kitchen company bad departed over night ;




